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no hatred ever transcended that between her and her sister
Beauvau.     The Prince does not see his sister ; but though
so submissive a husband, trims, and is not ill with the
mistress.     May these gentle dames continue their animosi-
ties !   I have a little hope in the Emperor, and that he will
not be a quiet spectator of the ascendant France is reas-
suming.    We heard at Paris that some Austrian squadrons
are marching into Poland, in consequence, it was thought,
of the interview with the King of Prussia.    How emperors
fall in love with this man!   I hope the Empress-Queen will
not deprive him of another friend, as the Eussian Empress
did of the first.    It hurts me to be forced to wish success
to this latter Semiramis;  but it is one of the curses of
politics to couple one  with those  one hates;   and  what
have I to do with politics?    I have done with them, and
am going back to trifle at Strawberry.   Paris revived in
me that natural passion, the love of my country's glory;
I must put it out;  it is a wicked passion, and breathes
war.    It is self-love and vanity at bottom, and insolence
easily rekindles it.   Well! I will go home, love my neigh-
bour, and pray for peace.    One  does not pray heartily,
when one prays against one's inclination; but there is
more merit;  and besides, Christianity delights in making
one contradict oneself.    Adieu! till London.

Arlington Street, Oct. IStfc.

I arrived the night before last; and do not find any
reason to change my opinion on the state of this country.
It approaches by fast strides to some great crisis, and to me
never wore so serious an air, except in the Rebellion* Not
professing prophecy from interested views, I shall be happy
to be mistaken.

Paoli is much approved here. The court have artfully
adopted him, and at least crushed one egg on which faction,

Y 2 soul of the opposite cabal;
